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Solomon, Zadok, Levites, Iſraelites, Ge. OTE. | 
B | And future times adorn. ' t 
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Grateful incenſe to the ſkies; 
ven bleſſes David's throne; 
Happy, happy Solomon 


e HO Ak U'S 
Live, live for ever, pious David's ſon; 
Line, live for ever, mighty Solomon. 
Sed. Prais'd be the Lord, from him my wiſdom 
ſprings; 
I how enraptur'd to the King of kings. 


| A I R, 
When the ſun gives brighteſt day, 
Golden features, chearing creatures, 
Till he weſtward dies away, 
He ſhall ever hear me ſing 
Praiſes to th eternal King. Da Capo. 
9 Great prince, thy reſolutions juſt, 
* never 22 in Heav'n who puts his truſt; 
True worth conſiſts not in the pride of ſtate; 
1 virtue only makes a monarch great. 


AIX. 
Thrice bleſs* that wiſe diſcerning king, 
Who can each paſſion tame, 


Aud mount on virtue's eagle wing 
To everlalling fame 


E. OM the cenſer curling riſe 
a 


Solomon, Levite, Sc. To them an Attendant; 


Atten. My ſovereign liege, two women ſtand, 

And both beſeech the king's command 

To enter here; diffoly'd in tears 

The one a new-born infant bears; 

The other, fierce, and threat'ning loud, 

Declares her ſtory to the crowd; 

And thus ſhe clamours to the throng, 

„Seek we the king, he ſhall redreſs our wrong.“ 
Sol. 2 them ftraight, for when we mount & 

throne, 


Our hours are all the people's, not our own, 8's 
A 4 R, 


Wiſe, great and good, 

Above thy years endu'd, 
How bright each grace does ſhine, 
Thus bleſs'd with what's divine. 

Firm as a rock thy ftrength ſhall ſtand, 
Thy wiſdom ever bleſs the land. 


SCENE ill 


** To them the two Harlots. 
1 Har. Thou ſon of David, hear a mother aft 


And let the voice of juſtice bring relief. 


| 
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This little babe my womb conceiv'd,  . 

The fmiling infant 1 with joy receiv'd. 
That woman alſo bore a ſon, . 

+ Whofe vital thread was quickly ſpun; 
One houſe we both together kept, 
But once, unhappy! as I ſlept, 

She ſtole at midnight where I lay, 

Bore my ſoft darling from my arms away, © 

And left ber child behind, a lump of lifeleſi clay; 

And nowe © impious! dares to clam - 

My right alone, a mother's name. 


I Vo 


1 Har. Words are weak to paint my fears; 
Heart-felt anguiſh, farting tears, 
Beſt ſhall plead a mother's cauſe. 
To thy throne, O king, I bend, 
My cauſe jg jaſt, be thou my friend. 
2 Har. Falſe is all her melting tale. 
Sol. Juſtice holds the lifted ſcale, 
2 Har. Then be juſt, and fear the laws. 
el. What ſays the other to th imputed charge? 
Speak in thy turn, and tell thy wrongs at large. 


2 Har. I cannot varniſh o'er my tongue, 
And colour fair the face of wrong : | 
This babe is mine, the womb of earth 
Intomb'd, conceals her little birth: 

Give me my child, my ſmiling boy, 
To chear my breaft with new-bora joy. 

Sal. Hear me, ye women, and the king regard, 
Who from his throne thus reads the juſt award : 
Each claims alike, let both their portions ſhare, 
Divide the babe, thus each her part ſha!l bear. 
Quick, bring the faulchion, and the infant ſmite, 
Kor farther clamour for diſputed right. 


A IR. 
2 Har. Thy ſentence, great king, 
| Is prudent and wiſe, 
And my hopes on the wing, 
Quick bound for the prize: 
Contented I hear, 
And approve the decree ; A, 
. For*at leaft I ſhall tear a 
The lov'd infant from thee. 


1 Har. Withold, withold the executing hand; 
Reverſe, © king, thy ſtern command. 


. 
Can I fee my infant gor'd 
With the fiurce relentleſs ſword ? 
Can I ſee him yield his breath, 
' Smiling at the hand of death, 
And behold the purple tides | 
Guſhing down his tender fides? 
Rather be my hopes beguil'd, 
Take him all- but ſpare my child. 
Sol. Iſrael, attend to what your king ſhall ſay; 
Think not I meant. the innocent to-ſlay, 
The ftern deciſion was to trace with art 
The ſecret dictates of the human heart. 
She who could bear the fierce decree to hear, 
Nor fend one ſigh, nor ſhed one pious tear, 
Muſt be a ſtranger to a mother's name 
Hence from my fight, nor urge a farther claim: 
But you whoſe fears a parent's love atteſt, 
Receive, and bind him-to your beating breaſt; 
To you, in juſtice, I the babe reſtore, 
And may you loſe him from your arms no mare. 
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Sol. 
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and wiſe, 


The Lord all theſs bleflings has giv'n ; 
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1 Har. My gratitude calls ſtreaming tears from my 


eyes, | 
Fol. Thy thanks be returt'd all to Heav'n. 


| 
. {|'Tis God that rewards, and will lift from the duſt 


Whom to cruſh proud oppreſſors endeavour ; 
1 Har, How happy are thoſe who in God put their 
truſt ! | 
Sol. For his mercy endureth for ever. 


Chorus of Iſraelites 


From the eaſt unto the weſt, 
Who fo wife as Solomon? 
Who like Ifraei's king is bleſs'd ? 
Who ſo worthy of a throne ? 


——_— 
fo WE ts os 


SCENE I. 
| Solomon, Queen of Sheba, Zadok, and Chorus, 
Queen of Sheba, 


R O M Arabia's ſpicy ſhores, 

Bounded by the hoary-main, 
Sheba's queen theſe ſeats explores, 
To be taught thy heav'nly ſtrain. 


I 


To view the wonders of thy throne, 
| She comes to all the world made known ; 


Where ev'ry thing that clear the fight, 
Or ſooths the ear gives due delight. 
Sol. Thrice welcome queen, with open arms; 
Our court receives thee, and thy charms; 

The temple of the Lord firſt meets your eyes, 
Rich with the well- accepted ſacrifice. 


Here all our creaſures free behold, 
Where cedars lie, o'erwrought with gold: 


{Next view a manſion fit for kings to own, 


The foreſt call'd of tow'ring Lebanon; 
Where art her utmoſt {kill diſplays, 
And ev'ry object claims your ꝓraiſe. 

| "BW: 1 
Queen of Sheba, 


| Ev'ry fight theſe eyes behold, 


Does a different charm unfold; 
Flaſhing gems. and ſculptur'd gold, 
Still attract my raviſh'd fight : 
But to hear fair truth diſtilling, 
In expreſſions choice and thrilling 
From that tongue, fo ſoftand killing, 
That my ſoul does moſt delight, | 
Sol. Sweep, ſweep the ſtring, toſooth the royal fair, 
And rouſe each paſſion with th' alternate air. 


A I X. 

Muſic, ſpread thy voice around, 
Sweetly flow the lulling ſound,' - 
S HO R U & 

Muſic, ſpread, c. 

| AIX. 

Now a diff'rent meaſure try, 
Shake the dome, and pierce the ſky. 

Rouſe us next to martial deeds ; 

Clanking arms, and neighing ſeeds, 

Seem in fury to.0ppoſe——— 

Now the hard-fought battle glows, 


C H O-R uS. 


. Now a diffrent meaſure try, cc. 
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© The lily wakes, and paints the op 'ning roſe. 
„ e hy l K. 
Will the ſun forget to ſtreak 
Eaſtern ſkies with amber ray, 


When the duſky ſhades to break 
He unbars the gates of day? 


Then demand if Sheba's queen 
E'er can baniſh from her thought 
All the ſplendor ſhe has ſeen, 
All the knowledge thou haſt taught, 


| Sol. Adieu, fair queen, and in thy breaſt 


warmth bile evry plant her ſweets diſcloſe, 
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| Sol. 


Hol. 
Botb. 
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Queen. 


DUE x. 


Queen. Bv'ry joy that wiſdom knows, 


May'ſt thou, pious monarch, ſhare! 
Ev'ry blefling Heav'n beftows, 
Be thy. portion, virtuous fair ! 


Gently flow thy rolling days. 
Sorrow be a ſtranger here. 
May thy people ſound thy praiſe, 

Praiſe unbought by price or fear! 


Gzand CHhorUs. . 


The name of the wicked ſhall quickly be paſt; 
But the fame of the juſt ſhall eternally laff, 


